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OU lads and laſſes that can read, 
J And you that fain would learn, 
Herein you may your fancies feed, 
And pleaſant tales diſcern. 
It once they're fairly underſteod, 
Deny it they that can, 

The merry tales of Robin Hood, 
Tom Thumb, and Littie Jobn, 
Cannot compare with this little book, 

Which 1 preſent ro you | | 
Then Reader, flight it not, but look 
lou read the ſagze quite through. 
and then you'll bs Jauite ſatisfi'd, 

Thar I the truth Have ſpoke; 


% 


For all this book is beautifi'd | 2 
With many a pleaſant joke. | $I 
merry book there is between v1 


the Friar and the Boy; | 
In which whole crouds are dancing, 1 

I mad and mickle joy. I 
The little lad, whole name was Jack, | 

He had a Step-mother, 24 3D 
To whom he prov'd fo arch a crack, 
That ſcarce is ſuch another: 
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For Jack a is pipe did pet, 
From & poor Hermit old, 
Likewiſe a bow in which he ſhor, 
The like was never fold; 


With which he made delightful ſport, 


Upon the poor old Friar 
Yet in the very Proctor's court, 
He did the lawyers tire. | 
His ſtep- mother amongſt the rout, 
W hene'er ſhe loc k'd on Fack, 
Was forc'd to ſtand and trump about, 
Like any thunder crack. 
Which vex'd his mother to the heart, 
And the old Friar too; 
But Jack hath play'd a ſecond part, 
| Such lads there are but few. 
Zack's farther ſet him forth again, 
Once more to keep his nolt: 
nen paffing though a narrow lane, 
He did the Hermit meet; 
Who gave him the enchanting bow, 
The pipe and trumping trains ; 
To whom he made a conge low, 
Thanking him for his pains. 
Fot, loving father, he reply'g, 
Night happy may you be, 
Becauſe I am well ſatisfy d 
You were a ſriend to me. 

The very gifts wiffch I receiv d 
From your good aged hand, 
Have oftentimes the Friar griev'd; 

I have him at cemmand. | 


Sa, 
The aged Hermit then reply'd, Wo 
Give me ſome drink, I pray, —_— 
Out of that bottle by your fide; . 
[ have not drank to-day. 029m! b 
Take it quoth Fack, with all my heart 
And further, if you pleaſe, © 7 ik 
You ſhall fit down and take a part i 
Of my poor bread and checſeß, lf 
I pray you do not (pare to cat 
Of fuch as now you ſee; W. | 
Yet if I had the beſt of meat. 
Right welcome ſhould you be. 
The Hermit eat and drank his fill, 
And when he thus had done, | 
For Jack's free heart and kind good-will, 
He ſaid, my loving for, © | 
1 give you once three wiſhes more, 


1 


hatever thou wilt cravmem +. ©! 
for | have many things in tore, 
and thou the beſt ſhalt have. 
| with a flock of points I had. 


Made of enchanted leather; JRL 

hat when the people dance like mad, 

hey may be ty'd together, 

two and two, in various ſhapes, 
According to my mind 

ju!t ſo to skip about like apes, 

„Till 1 do them unbind. 

de Hermit ſaid, thoſe cunning points 

„l give thee now with eaſe, „„ 

hen thou ſhalt tie and bind their joints, 
and looſe them when you pleaſe, 4 
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4 1 gra nt that. with all my heart, 
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So ſoon as ever they ſhall hear 


That to the world it may appear 
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Come tell me now, my pretty boy, 
What thou wilt have beſide; | 

For what thou'rt willing to enjoy, 
Shall never be deny d. 

Father, ſaid he, a cunning ſpell 

Let me not go without, 

That 1 may: fix a ringing bell 
On every woman's ſnout, 

W ho does the wagrail wanton play, 
With Friars in the dark; 

That Friars too as well as they 

May bare the ſelf ſame mark; 


My pipes delightful found, 


How they in fins abound. 


In love and kind:good-will'; 
Tho' they endare both pain and ſmart, 


The bells ſhall tinkle ſtill. Y 
And cauſe them to become a ſcoff, 
Till they thy love obtain, 4 


W ho poy er hath to take them off, 
Or fix them on again. 
Come tell me what the jaſt muſt be, 
My Boy and pretty bird; - | 
For ture the number muſt. be three, 
According to thy word. 
The lad he did make this reply, 
All cuckolds far and near, | 
W hen they my merry pipes draw nigb, 
Let them with horns appear. Whe 
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Werever they are darcing led, 
In ſtrange and v3::.ovs forms, 
| wiſh to graft upon cach head 
A luſty pair of horns. 
That Il thereby may cuckolds know, 
From other honeſt men: 
The Hermit cry'd it ſhall be fo, 
Thou hait three wiſhes. then. 
Go on and proſper with them all, 
Right happy thou ſball be; 
For there is none alive that ſhall 
Enjoy thoſe charms but thee. 
! thank you, father, for your love, 
I have my heart's deſire; 
and make no queſtion but to prove 
Vexation to the Friar, 
My ſtep· mother L' not excafe, 
The proctors and their clarks, 
Nor any that ſhalt Jack abuſe, 
PIl frolic with ths ſparks. 
Your kindneſs let me gratify, + 
Here take you this old: groat; 
And till the very day I die 
You ſhall be in my thought. 
He took the-groat and then reply'd. 
This doth much comfort yietd: 45 
Tou are welcome, father, Fack he cry'd; 
And fo he trodg'd to the field. Fl 


hs by a barn he chinc'd to paſs, CNL þ 

By accident he Jaw 74 © il 

178 man and a bonny laſs, ol 
ie ſporting on the ftraw:  . + {| 
| | With 

\ he A 4 | 1 
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With wiſhing paints he ty'd them faſt, 

Together as vhey lay 

Then blowing of a merry blaſt, 

| His pipes aloud did play. 

| They jumped out at the great barn door 

| Into an open green; 

Ohl ſuch a * as chis before, 

I think was never ſeen. 

'The man and maid did pull and kool, 
Vet could not get aſunder; +» 

At length aloud for help they'd call, 
Like roaring claps of thunder, 
With that came out her good old dame, 

From carding of her wool; 
The ſight the ſaw and bloſh'd tor ſhame, 
] Yet the was pitiful: * 547 > 
| Becauſe they were in ſad diſtreſs, | 
To whom ſhe ſtraightway by'd; 
But Fack he ty'd her nevertheleſs, 
| Unto her maid's backſige: 
And fix'd a bell upon her ſour, 
Which tinkle, tinkle, went 
wen they did dance and jump about, | 
This was Zadk's merriment:! 
{| The good old wife ſne bit ber thumbs, 
i And bitteerly did frowny 3: | 
Then with her cards ſhe claw'd their bums 
{ Until the blood ran dow. 
The young man he aloud did roar, 
Zo did the damſel too; | 
| Their buttocs were 10 rend and 10 tore, 


1 1 he like you never kne ww. They 
„ 4 
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Ibey caper'd high, they caper'd low, | 
And could not be at reſt; —_ - K 


' 
For {till as Fack his pipes did blow, ,-_ | 

They thought themſelves poſſeſt. 
Their ſcratches were like drezdtul ſtripes, 

Ibey cry'd, We cannot fland;; _* | 
dure theſe are ſome enchanted pipes, 

The devilis at hand... - :.::..5, 1 
ab, fo he is, I do ſuppoſe, 

The goodwife the reply'd; | 
for there's a bell upon my noſe, | ; 
| think not how tis ty'd: (7? i 
The thoughts of which does me provoke, | 
For why, alas! I fear, 1 bak 


” 


My ſpectacles they will be broke, 
Wich lo much bubbing ner. 
l hey danc'd along they knew not how, | þ 
At length young Tack be brought them, 
Vite through a dirty flimy flough z | 

[ honghr he I now have taught chem 
tick, for playing of the game, | 
Cloſe by the highway fide; 0 
bey ſhall be puniſh'd for the fame, 

| will be ſatisfy 4 : "3-124 AT 
ul did he pipe ard they did ski, 
Which fil'd young Jack with laughter; 
'ho over a large river. leap' d. 

and they came ſcouring after. 

co“ all the flowing water, were 
They waſh'd themſelves all over: 
ben honeſt Jock he did declare 
He'd puniſh them no more. 
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He parted them, and faid, farewel, 
Now you have waſh'd your cloaths; 
But yet he left the little bell 
On the old woman's noſe, 
They home went trudging, ern nigh 
Quite from the top to toe : 
The good old wife did often cry, 
Adfoet. do not know © 
Whar I ſhall do with this fame bell, 
It bobs from fade to fide; 
Nor by my life I cannot tell 
. he the ſame has ty'd. 
This was che moſt unhappy lad 
Which plagu'd the honeſt Friar, 
And made him dance like one ſtark mad 
Around the thorny briar. 
In tell my husband of his tricks, 
He'll puniſh him I know; 
And teach the raſcal thus to fix 
The bell upon me ſo. 
Againſt he does return at night, 
We will a warrant have, | 
Thoſe heavy wrongs of mine to right, 
For Jacks a wicked knave. 
In troth | think he is a lamb 
Of Lucifer, the Devil 
Yet we'll be hard enough for him, 
And plague him for his evil. 
She to her husband then did rot, 
Who in a fright aroſe, 
And cry'd, adsfoot, wiſe, haſt thou got 
A clapper on thy noſe, 
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She told him all the ſtory then, i 
Which griev'd him to the heart; . I 

Therefore he got twenty men, | 
With ſtaffs ro rake his part. 85 

At night poor Jack he came along, 5 
With all his cattle too; | ! 

And tho” he thought no kind of wrong, 
He mer the armed crew. eats 

The Conftcble with his long ſtaff 
Did ſeize upon him firſt, 5 

ht which voung Jack began to laugh, 
And bid him do his worſt. 3 

ly that we will, we'll break your ſpell, 


Reply'd the Revel-rout; | 3 
We'll trach you for to fix a bell 
On any woman's ſnout. | 
before a juſtice they him haut, | 


Like any torlorn ſheep ; 1 
Thought Jack I Faith, Fl fit you all I 
This night before Fs, | = 
When they before the juſtice came, Mi} 
Jack's faults were told at large, 
Concerning of bis dear ſtep-dame, 
Whoſe bum did ſcund a charge. 
by means 6f his enchanted pipes 
Likewiſe the Friar, who 
ad tore his very double tripes, 
His trolly-trollies too; 
belides he now has fix'd a bell 
| On our good neighbour's noſe; _ 
* has ſame black enchanted ſpell, 
And Sir, we do ſuppoſe. 5 
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Come, firrah, then the juſtice cry'd, 
Thou art 2a wicked cif; 
Our neighbours ſhall be ſarisfy'd, 
What ſay'ſt thou for thyſelf? 
Quoth Jack, methinks you are too hot, 
For they abus'd me firſt; 
Jet after all, I fear you not: 
Pray juſtice do your worſt. 
You ſaucy raskel, ſay you ſo, 
And do you ftand to prat 
You to the whipping-poſt ſhall go, 
And be correcbed ſtraight. 
Then Jack at this aloud he laugh'd, 
And vaunted them with ſcorn; 
Likewiſe he on cach head did graft, 
A luſty pair of horns. 
The juſtice had the largeſt pair, 
Plac'd juſt above his brow; 
At which he then began to ſware, 
Ah! what's the matter now? 
No horns did ever ſpread ſo wide, 
Mine arc two yards at leaſt: 
Neighbours, we are transform'd, he cry'd, 
Into the ſhape of beaſts. _ 
Then did they fret ard rave like mad, 
Mak ing lament and moan; 
Declaring that ſo wild a lad, 
| Before was never known 
| W hile they bewail'd their woful chance, 
| Young Jack his pipes did blow, 
| And they began to skip and dance, 
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The good old wife did likewiſe ſpring, 
And dance and skip abour, | 
Which made the little Hell to ting 
That hung upon her ſnour. 
Then in and out they danced abour, | 
The horns aicud did rattle 
Together in that ravel rout, 
Like club-law in a battle. 
The juſtice gor'd the miller's rump, 
With one of his long horns, 
Which made him give a luſty jump 
Upon his neighbour's corns. 
Up to the ceiling then he took, 
Where bruſhing near the wall, 
liz by his horns upon a kcook, | # 
Did hang abeve them all. 
The juſtice round the room did paſs, 
His horns the wels did tear, 
And broke his wife's: large looking-glaſs, 
Wich all the ebina ware. . 
Bis lady ſhe came down to ſee 
de flayghrer he had made? 
had tryd What will you ruin me? * 
| What frolic have you play' d? 
MY plals and china ware is broke, 
By uch a hair-brain'd brew 3 
Kee another word ſhe ſpoke, 
e tell a dancing too 
bon her noſe young Jack did fix, 
A ringing bell like wiſe; 
i tho ſhe did not like his tricks, 
fie catch'd her by ſurprite. 
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Young Jack the doors he open'd then, 
And troop'd into the itreet 

They follow'd him like trantic man, 
E'en in a foaming heat; 

And he chat by the hoins did hang 
Straight pull'd the ceiling down, 

And gave himieif a cruel bang, 
Then run into tbe town. 

The womun caper'd up fo. high, 
Into the lofty air, 

W hich made their petticoats to fly, 
Zo laid their buttocks hae. 

The: men did dance upon th ir heels, 
Sometimes upon their heads; 

Some that were walking in the field 
Some ſleeping in their beds; 

They aroſe and went into the throng, 
And pipes ſo ſweet did play, 

| That round the town they danc'd along, 

Until the break of day. 

IT be pipes had drawn 1 jovial crew, 

; Men and their handſome wives; 

| Their ſons and handſome daughtcrs too, 

\ The comfort of their lives, 

They danc'd and caper'd all the night, 

| After the pipe together; 

The women ſeem'd to be as light, 

As any cork or feather. 

So that there was as many bells, 

As womens' noſes there; 

And further by Jack's magic Spells, 
The men large horns did wear. 


ET 
Along the town rhe way they clear d. 
80 tumbled» oer and o'er; | 
is ſaid the bells and Eorns were heard 
Full two miles or more. 
The ſtrrets, it ſeems were large and wide, 
Yet they at every ſtroke, þ 
With bouncing har i from fide to fide, ; 
All the glais windows broke. 
Then Jack pull'd cur a bag of points, 
And when a blaſt he blew, 
lnmediately he bound their joints, 
By couples two and two. 
Then they began to puli and haul, 
Yet caper'd nevertheleſs, 
And thus they did each other maul, 
Like tigers in diſtreſs, 
\ point he to the juſtice throws, 
daying nothing bur mum, 
Wich which he bound his copper noſe, 
Faſt ro his lady's bum. 
His horns did any cows excel, 
And her back ſide was bare, 
bdelide upon her ſnout a bell; 
Lo! what a ſight was there. 
den in the dance immediately, 
„ ſhall, I hall, ſhe cries; 
Vun that her fundament let fly, 
3nd blindfolded both his eyes 
o down his beard in ſtreams ir run, 
| Quoth he, thy breath is ſtrong , 
threw they heart, for thou hait done 
al {hy husband meikle wrong. 
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To Jack the juftice dancing.tura'd, - 
Who cry'd, my fingers itch: 
You raical { will have you burn'd, 
For a notorious witch. - 
Quoth Jack, I have you at command, 
You cannot conquer me; 
I'll make you come with cap · in hand, 
Before I fer you free. | 
Since it is 10, {weet John, be kird, 
Pray take our horns away, = 2 
Likewiſe the bells, and thou ſhalt find, 
Thy order we'll oe. 
Here is a purſe of gold I'M give, 
To thee, my hon. it Jack; 
Vs hile 1 have a day to live, 
My love thou ſhalt not lack. 
Then Jack the whole enchamment broks, 
His pipes he cæas'd ro blow, 


And each of them te did unyoke, I 

Both men and waves alſo: 1 
They took their leaves of Jack with joy, ; 
Thanking him for his love; 
Thus did tue young unhappy boy, W 
Ever ſucceſsful prove. a 
Then Jack put up the rattle-traps, A 
0 


His pipes, his horns,.'and bells, 
Likewiſe his fine enchanted (traps, 
And all his magic ſpehis. 
TT hat he might range the fields about, 
To find his father's cows; | 
At length by chance he found them out, 
$0 brought them home to koule, 
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Uato his father then he went, 
and told him what was paſt, 
Who Jaughed out with merriment, 
So gave him meat at laſt. 
hen he had ſupp'd away he goes 
To ramble through the town, 
For in his thoughts he did ſuppoſe 
To meet ſome popiſh clown. 
Yet for a while he could not find 
Sport to his heart's content; 
it iaſt a thought came in his mind, 
When with much ſpeed he went 
To 2 re: g10uS nunnery, 
At tw IVE O'clock aten 8 | 
Wnerein he got and chanc'd to ſee 
Avery pleatant fight. 
& through a ſracious room he paſt, 
The matron he beheld, 
With the old Frizr lleeping faſt, 
Lying as if they bill'd. 8 
This chenc'd to be the dancing Friar, 
whom you heard before, 
Who e. pzr d in the thorny briar, 
Tilt all his fleſh was tore, 
kifoor, nuacth Jack, and art thou there, 
80 cloſe together laid: 
012 Friar, I Mall make you ſware 
This morning; I'm afraid. 
Up ſtaics immediately he runs, 
dearching the houſe all o'er; 
here be found cight and forty nuns, 
And Friars twenty-four, 
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Between two nuns a friar lay, 
Twinng like ivy round | 

Each other's walte till morning day. 
Securely ſleeping ſound. 

Young Jack immediately did take 
His pipes and blew them ſhrill, 

Then haif aſleep, and half awake, 
They danc'd with right good will. 

Stark-naked in their ſhirts and imocks, 
They caper'd up and down 

Receiving mans dreadfal knocks 
Upon each other's crow: 

One Ff iar had a ragged ſhirt, 

Torn in pieces ſmall; 

Some without ſleeves, ſome half a flirt, 
Yea ſome had none at all. 

The nuns had holland {mickits fine, 
Branched with flowers gay. 

Which round their ſnowy brealls ©: i 

But til} they danc'd the hay. 

Like mad they caper'd 1b and cut 
The nuns and friars £00. 

Kicking the champer-pois abovr, 

Again ſi the glaſSthcy flew : 

Breaking their winJows with the fend. 
Bruiſing their tocs likewiie, 

Till ſome of them were grows lo lame, 
Thar they could hardly riſc. 

Jack ſeeing them all on floor, 

lle play'd another ſtrain, : 

Which made them, tho? their ſect were 40e 

Get up and dance again, r 
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From fide to fide, from poſt to poſt, 
They jump'd in to much hafte, _ 
Which beat the beadfteads down almoſt 
And every thing diſplac'd. 
behold the walls of cui ious paint, 
Which bruis'd at every ſtroke ; 
Likewile the images of faints 
They tumbled down and broke. 
While theſe did caper to and fro, 
Did the mad dance endure, 
Ihe Friar fleeping lay below, 
With the old nun cure. 
u waking at the laſt by chance, 
as you thall underſtand 
[he Friar he was loath to dance, 
So took his beads in hand, 
h no intent to ſay his prayers,” 
Finding himſelf. poſſeſt; 
let he went dancing up the ſtairs, 
as naked as the reſt, I 
Jas dark, therefore they could not ſee 
50 juft as he begins, 
pon a pan of frumity, 
He fell and broke his ſhins 
ic matron fell upon the floor, 
Where frumity was laid 
wich the drench'd her ſmock all ober, 
ju if ſhe'd been berray'd : 
ft ſhe did inſtantly ari:e 
To dance and skip about; 
„ aicker hanging round her thighs, 
De ny ſhitten clout. 
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She jump'd upon the Friar's back, 
In that moſt naſty caſe, 
Making his very ſhoulders crack, 
And all beſwarm'd his face. 
No intermiſſion was there found, 
They ſtii! kept dancing there, 
The hall and ſpacious parlour round, 
None could the ſame forbear 
Jack kept his merry pipes in tune, 
Still all the morning long; 
At length when it was almoſt noon, 
He led his hair-brain throng ; 
Out of the houſe into the ſtreet, 
They follow'd Fim amain, 
Naked, though in a foaming heat; 
Ibis was a merry ſtrain. 
Then Jack, by virtue of a ſpell, 
W hile they did skip abour, 
He fix'd a curious ringing bell 
On every ſingle inout. 
Upon their noſes he did lock 
About threeſcore and ten 
So that they jingled like a flock 
Of morice-dancers then. | 
The neighbours hearing of this noiſe, 
Came dancing out of dcors; 
Men, women, maids, and little boys, f 
So they were many ſcores. . 
And damſels they did dance and run; hl 
And a}! their friends did beck, 
To ſhew them how the grey old nun 4 
Rode on the Friar's neck. 
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A ſmith came dancing like a witch 
Bripgipg a read hot bar, 
And burn d rhe Friar by the breach, 
Which made a wounded ſcar. 
The Friar he aloud did roar, 
Juſt in the open ſtreet; 
His bum was nc'er fo ſing'd before 
With ſuch a ſcorching heat; 
50 down he threw the gocd old dame, 
Stark-naked on the ſtones; | 
Yet could they not forbear the game, 
Tho' ſome got broken bones. 
The ſmich as bad as all the reſt, 
He caper'd up and down, 
Juſt as he had been quite poſſeſt, 
Or crafty in the clown; 
His bar of iron was fo hot, 
When ke came dancing there; 
juſt as unto the throng he got, 
He ſing'd their buttocks bare, 
He would not let them reſt a bit, 
Nor yet a minute's ſpace; 
But led them in that dancing fit, 
Up to the market- place, 
The market folks got UP to dance, 
and bravely ſhak'd their legs, 
Whilſt ſome of them, J faith, by chance, 
Jump'd in among their eggs: | 
Making a grucl of the ſame, 
Whi}tt ſtalls they overthrew 
Amongſt the crowd was his flep-dame, 
dic jump'd and caper'd too. .- 


Her 
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Her friend, the Friar, {ne beheld, 
Among the revel-rout ; 
Tho? the was muck with forrow fl'd, 
| She danc'd and jump'd about 
A 1 the caſt on jack her ſon, 
As ſhe did heretofore 
But the no footer this had Gong, 
| But ſtraight her bum did ro. Tr; 
Mare dieadful than the hunter's horn, 
it eccho'd 10 the Air; 
The multitude laugh d ner tg ſcorn. 
The which was Laneing 8 80 
My motger's pipe, quoth Jack, I think, 
| Has my fine muſic drown'd ; 
Beſides, ſhe tends fortk-inch a flink. 
i ſear ſhe is not ſound. 
The Friar neecs mult take her part, 
Crying he was ill-bred; 
Tack prarced, by jus cunning art,; 
8 bor ns upon 1215 head. 
The bu:chers? dogs began to bark, 
3 g a borngd v-alt ; 
Jack clap'd the very jelf- fame mark 
On forty men at lcaſt. 
They danc'd till all their cioatbs Were af 
And ſome among them ſwore, 
We are a herd of horned ſtags, 
Was ever the like before? 
The Friar then aloud dia cry, 
Let us lay hold of him 3 
GFor e'er we thus dancing die, 


Il We'll tear him him Laib from 3 20e 


( wy } 
gecauſe _ threaten's him {o grofs, 
His pipes be jo! Ae. blew: 
And led them dan ing through the cloſe, 
Were thorgs and netrl-s grew. 
The men women = their Cloaths; * 
Here had all puniſhment; 
The ua ed ones, you may tuppoſe, 
Flad ! 1 n to lament. 
The naked nuns and friars there, 
The nettles tore did ſting, 
:bour the thizhs and bellies bare; 
This was a grievous thing 
Their hands and tac-s bliſter'd were, 
And limbs from top to toe: 
at length they cry'd, ſweet John, forbcar, 
Do not torment us fo 
His ſtep-mother among the reſt, 
50 did the Friar too, 
Like humble fupplicants' wrote” 
They would much kindneſs. ſhew, 
10 him, while they bad breath to draw, 
And nzer offen him more; 
Nor threaten im by courſe of law, 
It he would but vive ver. 
ſick took away rhe horns and he Ils, 
and ceas'd the pipes with. ſperd 
Which broke the ftrength of all his ſpells, 
then home they went indeed. 
to himſelf did jaugh amain, 
rowing ne dig them fit; 
nt when he plays ſuch plans again, 
Tow} ſarcly hear of it. 
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